60                    MEEK   HERITAGE

that on the two occasions on which he was
present at a meeting between brother and sister.
Mother was downright servile towards uncle;
she left the farm without hesitation on the second
day, only too pleased that the boy was to remain.
And when,, a couple of months later, she turned
up again, she did it with an air of pointing out
that she had merely dropped in at a place where
she was known for the purpose of dying. And
certainly, the brother's heart felt lighter at this
speedy end to Maija.

Jussi was for long in a state of mild confusion.
The farmhouse rooms were spacious and neat,
and there were many rooms he was never per-
mitted to see.   There was plenty of wholesome
food, but coffee, which he had been used to
drinking several times a day, was denied him
here, though not because there was none.   In
consequence, his wasted body rapidly gained in
strength, but his brain was always as though it
had gone to sleep; a queer unpleasantly healthy
stupor weighed heavily on his whole being.   His
eyes tended to stare vacantly, and often he was
quite innocently unaware that he had just been
ordered to do something or other.   And when he
had to start off on some errand, he was soon
fighting to keep back his tears;  the place was so
strange to him and no one ever explained any-
thing;  he was merely given orders.   Afraid to
ask, he would sometimes stand in the yard until